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porary haversack. With an air signifying to " the victor belong the spoils," he swept majestically out of the house.
The answer came next day from the Secretary of War that the Department of the Interior which had the Indians in charge refused to allow any army supplies to be distributed. They gave as a reason that it would involve complexities in their relations with other departments. It was a very difficult thing for the general to explain to the Indians. They knew that both army and Indians were fed from the same source, and they could not comprehend what difference it could make when a question, of starvation was pending. They could not be told, what we all knew, that had the War Department made good the deficiencies it would have reflected discredit on the management of the Department of the Interior. The chiefs were compelled to return to their reservations, where long ago all the game had been shot and their famishing tribe were many of them driven to join the hostiles. We were not surprised that the warriors were discouraged and desperate, and that the depredations of Sitting Bull on the settlements increased with the new accessions to his numbers.d by his oratory and lordly mien that; 1 eould hardly believe, my eyes when I saw him at table, and descend from the lofty state of mind into which ho had taken mo to realize what lie was doing. After gorging himself, h(k, emptied the plates and swept all the remains from before the, places of the other chiefs into the capacious folds of his robe. This he re-belted at the waist, so that it formed a very good tern-ike cunning had lain out on the dock all day ap<escaped. I used to think the joking was carried too far sometimes, but ity,                    1
